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still the British would have possession of the country,
A little boy begged them hard not to kill him, and gave
them something valuable, which he had in a tin case,
in hopes of being spared. The savages, of course, took
what he gave, but would not let him off. When they
were about to kill him, the poor thing ran here and
there, and at last crept under some bedsteads which
were there, where he was pierced through and cut to
pieces. When some of the crowd expressed their pity
at the sight, the murderers flew at them in a rage, and
said, f These people are on the side of our enemies, and
not on ours/

"When the Europeans were in the fort, Ohhej.ee
Ldl, a Hindoo, and formerly a pupil of the mis Ion
school at Futtehghur, and, at the time of the outbr #ak,
a writer in the post-office at that station, had $een
helping them with regard to sending them certain
things from his village, Hoosainpore, which adjoined
the fort. When the mutineers came to know what he
had been doing, they went to his house, plundered it,
and beat his father and uncle, and had he not made
his escape by another way, would have killed him.
The young man had to keep himself concealed all the
time that the insurgents were at Futtehghur. It is
hoped the authorities of the place will not forget him;
all the boon which he asks, is an appointment. The
mutineers also troubled the people of Hoosainpore a
good deal on this very account.

"Three native Christians, with their families, had
gone into the fort with the Europeans, and had also